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Summary: Ash hasn't seen his family in years. After finally 
destroying Team Rocket, he gets the courage to talk to them. But with 
new evils looming, will he uphold his title as Chosen One and save 
his family, friends and ultimately, the world. Amourshipping ! Aura 
Ash! Psychic Ash! Mature ash! 


1 . Prologue 
Old friends 

Pidgey chirped and Dodrio sang a morning call. In the small town of 
pallet, a woman was going up a hill to an odd windmill house. This 
was Professor Oak's lab. She was carrying a small basket filled with 
pastries for good old professor, his grandson, Gary, and Tracey, a 
PokA©mon watcher, whom her son had met when he was exploring the 
Orange Islands. The woman frowned, she hadn't heard from him when he 
was sixteen and competed in the Kalos league. He came in second only 
losing narrowly to a Mega-Evolving Blaiziken. They had searched for 
him everywhere and nothing was found. Most people thought he was dead 
but Delia knew better, somewhere in the world, her son was doing 
something extraordinary, she knew it. 

She knocked on the door and smiled as an Auburn haired teen opened 
it . 

"Hey Mrs. Ketchum, come on in." 

"Gary please, how many times have I told you to call me Delia!" The 
woman reprimanded. 

"Sorry, Mrs. - I mean Delia. Gramps and Tracey are out back." 

"Let's go! I made Oran Berry Pastries! Perfect for 
breakfast ! " 


Gary's eyes brightened, nothing was as good as Delia's cooking. They 



walked to the corral where all the PokAOmon were. 

"So Delia, hear anything from Ash?" 

Delia sighed sadly, "No not yet but-" 

"Delia! How nice to see you!" Professor Oak greeted. "And you've 
brought breakfast! My favorite too!" 

"Hi Tracey" Delia greeted. Tracey nodded back engrossed in his latest 
drawing. Delia laughed quietly as everyone grabbed one and ate 
furiously. They talked for a little while and soon it was time for 
Delia to head back to make some lunch. As she was about to leave, A 
harsh wind blew as a blur flew past her as she lost her balance and 
fell. She screamed and the 3 boys rushed over to see if she was okay. 
They turned around to see a Salamence and a Dragonite arguing. 

"Look like they were having a race." Gary stated. Two bags were 
around each of their necks. A bright flash erupted from one of 
them . 

"A PokA©ball." Tracey stated. They waited to see which PokA©mon was 
in it and boy did they get a surprise. A Celebi appeared and started 
to scold the two dragons. They gave each other one last glare before 
the Salamence walked to them and the Dragonite turned away. Fearing 
the worst, Gary grabbed his Umbreon's ball and waited cautiously. 
Celebi flew up to them and twirled around giving a shrill tone of 
excitement. The PokA©mon greeted everybody by shaking their hands and 
went to dig through Salamence 's bag. It later pulled out an envelope 
and gestured for them to take it. 

"Who could this be?" Delia asked not recognizing the handwriting on 
the cover of the envelope. 

"And it's addressed to all of us." Tracey added. 

Gary and Professor Oak peered over Delia's shoulder to look at the 
letter. Delia slowly broke the seal and unfolded the letter. She 
gasped at the first line. 

Hey Mom, 

I know it's been a while hasn't it. I'm sorry for not talking to you 
or anyone else. There's been a lot of stuff going on, but I'm okay 
now. You don't need to worry if I'm fine; I've got a lot of friends 
to help me out. I missed you a lot. I hope Tracey, Gary and Professor 
Oak are okay. I'm sorry this is a little short but I want to talk 
face to face. I can't come to Kanto but you will see me. In the 
envelope, there are 4 Kalos plane tickets. You guys are taking a trip 
here. I'm sorry if this is a little rushed but if I didn't do this 
now, I don't think I will ever get the courage to try it again. 
Alright, the plane is in a couple of days. Enough for you guys to get 
ready. I'll see you in Kalos! 

Love, Ash 


Delia stood shell shocked and looked in the envelope. Sure enough, 
there were 4 tickets for them to come to Kalos. She paused and gave a 
scream of joy. 



"My baby boy's okay!" The three males cringed at the shrill tone and 
watched her dance around with the Celebi. The two dragons rolled 
their eyes and both of them charged a dragon pulse. Gary looked 
wide-eyed thinking they were going to attack. But to his utmost 
surprise they swallowed it and gained a glowing look. The called to 
Celebi who returned herself. With one final nod, they took off in a 
burst of speed. 

"I've got to tell the others!" 

Delia ran back to her house and set up a conference call with all of 
Ash's friends and rivals. Even Trip and Paul! Soon enough, they too 
got a letter and a plane ticket to Kalos. They agreed to meet in the 
Viridian airport to go together as all of them had the same 
plane . 

Delia sighed; she was going to see her boy again. 

Soon, it was time for the group to leave for Kalos. Everyone with the 
exception of Paul and Trip arrived earlier and stayed at Delia's 
home. Paul and Trip said they couldn't go to Kalos due to the 
PokA©mon league tournaments in Unova and Sinnoh. They used Gary's car 
and Professor Oak's jeep to get to the airport. 

Iris, May, Misty, Dawn and Delia kept themselves entertained telling 
stories about Ash. The boys were either jamming out to music or 
arguing among themselves on who's the better battler. After a long 
car ride, they finally made it to the Viridian City airport. 

"Wow! This place is so big!" May exclaimed twirling in the airport 
lobby . 

"I know I think Mamoswine could even run here!" Dawn exclaimed not 
too far behind. 

Misty and iris looked at each other before laughing. "Kids" they 
muttered. Gary, Professor Oak, Tracey, Max, Brock, Cilan and Delia 
walked behind the girls smiling. 

"Where is our plane?" Gary muttered looking at his ticket intently. 
"There it is!" he exclaimed looking at the entrance with the name 
with As-Swablue-35 written on it. 

"Where did Ash get this Money is my question." Max asked pushing his 
glasses up. 

"How should I know? But I do know as an aircraft connoisseur that 
this plane is deemed to be the fastest public aircraft made. It can 
take around the world in less than a day! A spectacle!" Everyone 
sweat dropped at Cilan 's antics and made their way to their plane. An 
extremely nice flight attendant took them to their business class 
seats and gave them a few drinks before they took off. 

"This is the life!" All the females sighed sinking into their plush 
seats not noticing the two blondes with them. 

"You know, when Ash said a big group. He meant a big group!" one of 
them said. This blond had a weird jumpsuit on with a big backpack. He 
had nerd glasses and an odd tuft of zig zag hair sticking up. 
Everyone's attention was on him now. 



"You know Ash?" Delia asked. 


"Yeah, we traveled together along with Serena and my little sister 
Bonnie over here. By the way, my name is Clement." 

"Hi!" A cute little girl with a small purse and a PokAOmon on her 
head spoke. 


"Dedenne!" It squealed. 


"What PokAOmon is that? It's so cute! I want one for my contests!" 
May and Dawn squealed. 

"It's a fairy type from Kales." Clement replied. 

"Fairy type eh?" Professor Oak questioned intrigued. 


Before he could reply, it was time to take off. Over the plane ride, 
they talked about Kalos ' s Cities, gyms, and showcase battles. They 
got to know that Serena was a showcase performer and something else 
Clement didn't want to say, deeming it was a surprise. They learned 
that Clement is an inventor and the Lumiose city gym leader, and 
Bonnie is a freshly turned trainer like Max, although Max is a little 
bit older. 


Before they knew it, it was time to land and they were in Kalos. Trip 
and Paul joined them during the stops to the other regions and the 
group was complete. The group smelled the fresh air and felt the 
Kalos heat. But before they could do anything, Clemont was off like a 
shot . 


"What's his problem?" Trip asked. 


"He's just really excited. Ash doesn't let anyone touch his car 
besides Serena. He gave responsibility to Clemont and he's been 
itching to drive it ever since." 


"What's so good about his car anyway?" Gar questioned a little 
curious. For all he knew. Ash couldn't drive. 


"Look for yourselves," Bonnie replied pointing to a car. Everyone's 
jaws dropped. A sleek Manectric was parked in a private lot with 
people taking pictures of it as they walked by. Some even were going 
far enough to pose with it. It was a midnight black with bright blue 
streaks down the sides and the front. It had a streamline body and 
the windows were tinted black. Clemont pulled out a set of keys from 
his pocket and fumbled for one. Finally separating one from the rest, 
he unlocked the car. 


Gary questioned Clemont once the car beeped. "How did you unlock the 
car? And how are we going to fit in there?" 

He replied with a smirk and showed them the keys, 

"Fingerprint-scanner and just watch." 

He walked over to the car and spoke out loud. "Lightning, expand." 

The car beeped in reply twice and the top of the car pulled back into 
the rear, the seats pushed back creating more room and the doors 
pushed out to make it wider. (My dream car) The group watched 



slack-jawed. A voice shook them out of their awestruck thoughts. 
"Shotgun!" The little blond 10 year old yelled running toward the 
car . 

"How do you get in?" Misty said yanking the door handle, her nose 
wrinkled in frustration. 

Bonnie turned around and laughed at her. "You silly goose! Yank up 
not out ! " 

"What?" Misty replied confused and annoyed, resisting the temptation 
to whip out her mallet and smash this car down. 

Gary stepped forward and gave it a try pulling upwards this time. The 
door gave a slight hiss and opened slowly upwards. 

Max breathed out one word that everyone agreed upon. "Cool." 

Bonnie smirked at the fellow 10 year old. "You're real weird. Ash has 
way cooler things." 

"What was that?!" Max fumed. Effectively starting a one-sided 
argument . 

"This group certainly has a complicated circuit, " Clement 
observed . 

Delia spoke for the first time, "You don't know the half of it. I 
can't wait to meet my baby boy" 

"Everybody in, to Ash's house we go!" Clement yelled after shooting 
Mrs. Ketchum a friendly jumping into the driver's seat. 

"Clement, where is our destination, a slight nasally male voice asked 
out of nowhere. 


Max jumped and tipped over nearly falling, but was caught in the hand 
of a weird mechanical arm. "Who was that?" He questioned fixing his 
lopsided glasses. 

"My name is lightning, user Clement has transfixed this voice for me 
to speak to you. I will be your guide and entertainment for the ride, 
what may I do for you?" 


Everyone was dumbstruck at the expensive car. Clement chuckled and 
muttered an address to Lightning. The group got in and whoever 
couldn't fit got in Professor Oak's jeep. 


Bonnie and Max sat together in the front resulting in a blush from 
both of them. Dawn, May, Iris, and Misty sat in the back. Delia, Oak, 
Gary, Brock, and Tracey got put in Professor Oak's van much to their 
disappointment. Together, the group of friends drove to where Ash 
supposedly lived. 


Delia smiled and looked out to the blurring forest, "Ash, my baby, 
I ' m coming . " 


2 . Chapter 1 



Old friends 


Pidgey chirped and Dodrio sang a morning call. In the small town of 
pallet, a woman was going up a hill to an odd windmill house. This 
was Professor Oak's lab. She was carrying a small basket filled with 
pastries for good old professor, his grandson, Gary, and Tracey, a 
PokAOmon watcher, whom her son had met when he was exploring the 
Orange Islands. The woman frowned, she hadn't heard from him when he 
was sixteen and competed in the Kalos league. He came in second only 
losing narrowly to a Mega-Evolving Blaiziken. They had searched for 
him everywhere and nothing was found. Most people thought he was dead 
but Delia knew better, somewhere in the world, her son was doing 
something extraordinary, she knew it. 

She knocked on the door and smiled as an Auburn haired teen opened 
it . 

"Hey Mrs. Ketchum, come on in." 

"Gary please, how many times have I told you to call me Delia!" The 
woman reprimanded. 

"Sorry, Mrs. - I mean Delia. Gramps and Tracey are out back." 

"Let's go! I made Oran Berry Pastries! Perfect for 
breakfast ! " 

Gary's eyes brightened, nothing was as good as Delia's cooking. They 
walked to the corral where all the PokAOmon were. 

"So Delia, hear anything from Ash?" 

Delia sighed sadly, "No not yet but-" 

"Delia! How nice to see you!" Professor Oak greeted. "And you've 
brought breakfast! My favorite too!" 

"Hi Tracey" Delia greeted. Tracey nodded back engrossed in his latest 
drawing. Delia laughed quietly as everyone grabbed one and ate 
furiously. They talked for a little while and soon it was time for 
Delia to head back to make some lunch. As she was about to leave, A 
harsh wind blew as a blur flew past her as she lost her balance and 
fell. She screamed and the 3 boys rushed over to see if she was okay. 
They turned around to see a Salamence and a Dragonite arguing. 

"Look like they were having a race." Gary stated. Two bags were 
around each of their necks. A bright flash erupted from one of 
them. 

"A PokA©ball." Tracey stated. They waited to see which PokA©mon was 
in it and boy did they get a surprise. A Celebi appeared and started 
to scold the two dragons. They gave each other one last glare before 
the Salamence walked to them and the Dragonite turned away. Fearing 
the worst, Gary grabbed his Umbreon's ball and waited cautiously. 
Celebi flew up to them and twirled around giving a shrill tone of 
excitement. The PokA©mon greeted everybody by shaking their hands and 
went to dig through Salamence 's bag. It later pulled out an envelope 
and gestured for them to take it. 

"Who could this be?" Delia asked not recognizing the handwriting on 



the cover of the envelope. 


"And it's addressed to all of us." Tracey added. 

Gary and Professor Oak peered over Delia's shoulder to look at the 
letter. Delia slowly broke the seal and unfolded the letter. She 
gasped at the first line. 

Hey Mom, 

I know it's been a while hasn't it. I'm sorry for not talking to you 
or anyone else. There's been a lot of stuff going on, but I'm okay 
now. You don't need to worry if I'm fine; I've got a lot of friends 
to help me out. I missed you a lot. I hope Tracey, Gary and Professor 
Oak are okay. I'm sorry this is a little short but I want to talk 
face to face. I can't come to Kanto but you will see me. In the 
envelope, there are 4 Kalos plane tickets. You guys are taking a trip 
here. I'm sorry if this is a little rushed but if I didn't do this 
now, I don't think I will ever get the courage to try it again. 
Alright, the plane is in a couple of days. Enough for you guys to get 
ready. I'll see you in Kalos! 

Love, Ash 

Delia stood shell shocked and looked in the envelope. Sure enough, 
there were 4 tickets for them to come to Kalos. She paused and gave a 
scream of joy. 

"My baby boy's okay!" The three males cringed at the shrill tone and 
watched her dance around with the Celebi. The two dragons rolled 
their eyes and both of them charged a dragon pulse. Gary looked 
wide-eyed thinking they were going to attack. But to his utmost 
surprise they swallowed it and gained a glowing look. The called to 
Celebi who returned herself. With one final nod, they took off in a 
burst of speed. 

"I've got to tell the others!" 

Delia ran back to her house and set up a conference call with all of 
Ash's friends and rivals. Even Trip and Paul! Soon enough, they too 
got a letter and a plane ticket to Kalos. They agreed to meet in the 
Viridian airport to go together as all of them had the same 
plane . 

Delia sighed; she was going to see her boy again. 

Soon, it was time for the group to leave for Kalos. Everyone with the 
exception of Paul and Trip arrived earlier and stayed at Delia's 
home. Paul and Trip said they couldn't go to Kalos due to the 
PokA©mon league tournaments in Unova and Sinnoh. They used Gary's car 
and Professor Oak's jeep to get to the airport. 

Iris, May, Misty, Dawn and Delia kept themselves entertained telling 
stories about Ash. The boys were either jamming out to music or 
arguing among themselves on who's the better battler. After a long 
car ride, they finally made it to the Viridian City airport. 

"Wow! This place is so big!" May exclaimed twirling in the airport 
lobby . 



"I know I think Mamoswine could even run here!" Dawn exclaimed not 
too far behind. 

Misty and iris looked at each other before laughing. "Kids" they 
muttered. Gary, Professor Oak, Tracey, Max, Brock, Cilan and Delia 
walked behind the girls smiling. 

"Where is our plane?" Gary muttered looking at his ticket intently. 
"There it is!" he exclaimed looking at the entrance with the name 
with As-Swablue-35 written on it. 

"Where did Ash get this Money is my question." Max asked pushing his 
glasses up. 

"How should I know? But I do know as an aircraft connoisseur that 
this plane is deemed to be the fastest public aircraft made. It can 
take around the world in less than a day! A spectacle!" Everyone 
sweat dropped at Cilan 's antics and made their way to their plane. An 
extremely nice flight attendant took them to their business class 
seats and gave them a few drinks before they took off. 

"This is the life!" All the females sighed sinking into their plush 
seats not noticing the two blondes with them. 

"You know, when Ash said a big group. He meant a big group!" one of 
them said. This blond had a weird jumpsuit on with a big backpack. He 
had nerd glasses and an odd tuft of zig zag hair sticking up. 
Everyone's attention was on him now. 

"You know Ash?" Delia asked. 

"Yeah, we traveled together along with Serena and my little sister 
Bonnie over here. By the way, my name is Clement . " 

"Hi!" A cute little girl with a small purse and a PokAOmon on her 
head spoke. 

"Dedenne!" It squealed. 

"What PokAOmon is that? It's so cute! I want one for my contests!" 

May and Dawn squealed. 

"It's a fairy type from Kales." Clement replied. 

"Eairy type eh?" Professor Oak questioned intrigued. 

Before he could reply, it was time to take off. Over the plane ride, 
they talked about Kalos ' s Cities, gyms, and showcase battles. They 
got to know that Serena was a showcase performer and something else 
Clement didn't want to say, deeming it was a surprise. They learned 
that Clement is an inventor and the Lumiose city gym leader, and 
Bonnie is a freshly turned trainer like Max, although Max is a little 
bit older. 

Before they knew it, it was time to land and they were in Kalos. Trip 
and Paul joined them during the stops to the other regions and the 
group was complete. The group smelled the fresh air and felt the 
Kalos heat. But before they could do anything, Clemont was off like a 
shot . 



"What's his problem?" Trip asked. 


"He's just really excited. Ash doesn't let anyone touch his car 
besides Serena. He gave responsibility to Clemont and he's been 
itching to drive it ever since." 

"What's so good about his car anyway?" Gar questioned a little 
curious. For all he knew. Ash couldn't drive. 

"Look for yourselves," Bonnie replied pointing to a car. Everyone's 
jaws dropped. A sleek Manectric was parked in a private lot with 
people taking pictures of it as they walked by. Some even were going 
far enough to pose with it. It was a midnight black with bright blue 
streaks down the sides and the front. It had a streamline body and 
the windows were tinted black. Clemont pulled out a set of keys from 
his pocket and fumbled for one. Finally separating one from the rest, 
he unlocked the car. 

Gary questioned Clemont once the car beeped. "How did you unlock the 
car? And how are we going to fit in there?" 

He replied with a smirk and showed them the keys, 

"Fingerprint-scanner and just watch." 

He walked over to the car and spoke out loud. "Lightning, expand." 

The car beeped in reply twice and the top of the car pulled back into 
the rear, the seats pushed back creating more room and the doors 
pushed out to make it wider. (My dream car) The group watched 
slack-jawed. A voice shook them out of their awestruck thoughts. 
"Shotgun!" The little blond 10 year old yelled running toward the 
car . 

"How do you get in?" Misty said yanking the door handle, her nose 
wrinkled in frustration. 

Bonnie turned around and laughed at her. "You silly goose! Yank up 
not out ! " 

"What?" Misty replied confused and annoyed, resisting the temptation 
to whip out her mallet and smash this car down. 

Gary stepped forward and gave it a try pulling upwards this time. The 
door gave a slight hiss and opened slowly upwards. 

Max breathed out one word that everyone agreed upon. "Cool." 

Bonnie smirked at the fellow 10 year old. "You're real weird. Ash has 
way cooler things." 

"What was that?!" Max fumed. Effectively starting a one-sided 
argument . 

"This group certainly has a complicated circuit, " Clemont 
observed . 

Delia spoke for the first time, "You don't know the half of it. I 
can't wait to meet my baby boy" 

"Everybody in, to Ash's house we go!" Clemont yelled after shooting 
Mrs. Ketchum a friendly jumping into the driver's seat. 



"Clemont, where is our destination, a slight nasally male voice asked 
out of nowhere. 


Max jumped and tipped over nearly falling, but was caught in the hand 
of a weird mechanical arm. "Who was that?" He questioned fixing his 
lopsided glasses. 

"My name is lightning, user Clemont has transfixed this voice for me 
to speak to you. I will be your guide and entertainment for the ride, 
what may I do for you?" 


Everyone was dumbstruck at the expensive car. Clemont chuckled and 
muttered an address to Lightning. The group got in and whoever 
couldn't fit got in Professor Oak's jeep. 


Bonnie and Max sat together in the front resulting in a blush from 
both of them. Dawn, May, Iris, and Misty sat in the back. Delia, Oak, 
Gary, Brock, and Tracey got put in Professor Oak's van much to their 
disappointment. Together, the group of friends drove to where Ash 
supposedly lived. 


Delia smiled and looked out to the blurring forest, "Ash, my baby, 
I ' m coming . " 


End 
f lie . 



